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4, =-BAD DOG.

ONLY A SUPPOSITION.
WRAGGLES—That dog jest Bit me.
t wonder what's he's howling shout?
JAGGLES — Mekbe he's szving his
prayers.

Mutual Indignation.
HY dndignantly)—Yonr father said that T was
a2 homely as your pupps!
BHE also Indicnantiy)—Why, bow can father
sity that! My puppy is apything but homely!

No. Wondef,
BIGOS—You deem very fond of that dog.
RIGOS—You bot I'm fond of Em! Thai's the
dog that bit my mother-in-lea)
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A Ranine Qopuersation.

TINY—How dp you Hke your new mistress?
FIDO--First rate. She's really' o chirming
woman—tao ‘Zood, it 'fact, to be a humian belng.
I often think thst
Nature must have
inténded her for a
poodle.
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No 0Objection
Then:

The Flrst Qopslderation. _
MRS, JONEB—Jchn, T won't have the hose used
aAny maore,
MR, JONEB—D'ye want us to smother with
dust?

MRB. JONEE—Anything rather than haye my

Bttle tootsy-wootsy Fido get his feet wet!
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FPOFULAR SONG:

W I.LLIEB—Sny,
Chimmy, mother
would just kil ug tf
we pui thess pins
In the pooile's
chair,

CHIMMY (discon-
tentedly) — Well, 11
guess we'll have 10
put then In father's
then.
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&mart Dog.

WIFE—That was

a nlée’ wateh' dog

the burglars were y : :”

you bought! While : ; .||Hm '

nt the gllverware lie
never once barked,

HUSBAND--Wall,
he evidently knew
it was plated. 1 tell
you, that dog has
a future before him.
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Rubbing It In.

“Don't you dare
compare me to a
puppy, sir!”
o “Well,” snld her
fath er slowly, "I
won't, I haven't got
snything pertickler
agin dogs as p rule,
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P Rarity.

PURCHASER—Whiat s so remarkable about
thiz poodle dog? ;

DEALER-His pame ain't Fido.

Slightly Different,

MRE. PUZZ—Bo your! daughter 43 happlly mar
ried, eh?

MRS, BUZZ—Well—er—happily she's married.

“My Girl is a Wiener.”

A ©hlld Indeed|

MRS. SWELLINGTON—John, I demand the
death of that feroclous dog next door.

MR, SWELLINGTON—What! Has he bitten
our child?

MRS, SWELLINGTON—Pooh, no! He almost
gave poor Fido nervous prostration to-day, that's
what! '
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A NOBLE KYOODLE.

A DEADLY INSULT.
FIRST DOG—What made you sban.
don such & comfortable home?
SECOND DOG—They had the nerve
Lo offer me a plate of szusages.
G-
8amg Thing. !
MILDRED — Queer céxpression, “relning eats

and dogs,” 1sn't 1¢7?

TOM—Well, no; It's slmply snother way of

saying “beastly wenthe:,”

L
What Did He Mean?
AMY (tearfully)—Did the doctor say thel

dopoie wonrld diz?

HER PATHER (a doy hoter)—He—ne spoke hope-

fulty.

A fcnpublzl @haracteristio,
THE POODLE—Desr me, you must be married.
THE DACHSHUND-What makes you thinksn?
THE POODLE—
You look as if you
had been sat on.
—_——

A Cleansing
Proegss.

ROVER —Towser
is awful fastidious.

NERO —in what
way?

ROVER-Why, ke
always runs tramps
through the pond
before he bites
them,
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A Heart Blow.

SOILED SAMMY
—Leddy, give me
£10,000 or— i

MRS, KISSER —
What?

SOILED SAMMY
—I'll make yer poo-
dle bite me!

SCAR G

Egonomy First

and Cast.

WIFE—Just \Iook
at the large Dbox
of cigars 1 bouglht
you for a dollar,
George?

GEORGE —What
the deude do 1 want
with them?

WIFE — Why, to
smoke. 1 want the
asbes to Ubrighten
the sllverware

with.
——

Thoroughly Ipuculated.

" PET—I1s It true that kissing breeds disease?

PANBY-—Undoubtedly,
PET (degpairingly)—Then I'm a dead dog!
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His Previous Record.
DOLLY SWEET—Hane you ever loved before?
YOUNG HUGGINS—Yes, but only in—er—er—aq

madest wajy.
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1. PATR MAID—Here ey NP s S Vvl 3
; 17 mi?, :olti.:ngeéti::tig o /2. The amasll, rapldly vanishing poln_t in the

have nothing to fear while

with we.

far distance is the noble Hector.

THE PUP AND THE STIGKY}
FLY PAPER. '
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